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What’s Her Name?

IYBOPSI§ OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Roderick Van Nortrand, a wealthy young
Brooklyn man, is told bv Mother Rebekah, a
YOV fortune-teller, tb certoin “‘Girl in
lack’ 18 destined to bring him either happl-
fess or death. tel 1 gives him as a talls-
man a bruacolet o ich tha foll ing sen-
tcnco ll written: wen Vietory ‘!mll Al
t. Fate's t Wil Wreck the Vics

wr ln!" In this senience are scattered
random letters which form the name of the
lrl When Van Nogtrand shall guess tho
me. Rebekah savs. he will \\In the mirl
Nostrand meets and loves the Qirl in

ack, hut she demands that he guess he
ame. She also saves him from death at th
ands of a mysterious man whn has shad-
owed him for weeks. Shaun Lovell, Rebek-

Tovell, a RVDSY
and who holds
waxen Inmea of

‘s mrandson, loves T.airn
rl. who loves Van Nostrand,
A love charm) a tinv

derick. Should this Image he destroved,
secordipg to evosy lore, it original must dle,
Van Nostrand discovers {hat some one has

Been Impersonating him amongz his friends.
He returns home one night to find himself
donfronted hy an unexpectad visltor,

I8 visitor le his exact double In face,
Yo and manner. Thev fight, and Roderick
f8 knocked senseless.  The stranger dresees
Rim In rags and fuither disguises hith, then
throws the unconscious man into the street,
R'nlowly and with racking pains in

every limb. He raised his head;
then, with a groan, lowered it to the
pavement again. To move was agony,
His brain was still confused. How had
he come to be lying there In a heap on
the stdewalk?

Little by llttla memory returned.
First in disconnected fragments, and
then, in-a rush, the whole scene In his
room came back to mind.

" He staggered to his feet, heedless of
tho agonizing paln in his head, and
pulhed up the steps of his house. He
slipped his hand into one pocket in

search of his latchkey. The pocket was
empty and his flngers went through a

CHAPTER VIII,
The Outeanst.
ODERICK VAN NOSTRAND gwoke

boardin’

mayba was a bums’
house?""’

“Idiot!" roarnd Roderick. *“Don't
you know mae?"’

““Not 1," replied the man,
the copper on the beat does. I'll
for him and sce.”

As Roderick opened his mouth to
reply his glance chanced to €all on his
own form reflected In the long mirror
that stood In the hall, What he saw
took his breath away. Instead of
well-dressed, well-groomed image with
which he was so famillar, he beheld a
ragged creature, whose swollen, dirty
face was still bleeding and whose head
was crowned with an unkempt mass of
uneven, greasy black hair. The eves
were bloodshot and swollen and above
them a pair of ill-shaped black eye-
brows gave an owlish, maudlin look to
the whole face that uuerly altered its

this

“put maybde
send

expression.

“Come, out you gol" roputod the
servant.

WHth a last effort Roderick turned on
the man.

“Peterson,” he sald, ‘‘you worked fo
my father before I was born. You have
been in our family all my Mfe. I don't
wonder you didn't recognise me at first.
But doa't you know me now?"

. He spoke almost pleadingly. A per-
plexed look came into the man's face.
Before either could speak agaln, a clear
volce sounded on the stalir behind them.

‘““What {s the matter, Peterson?'’

Van Nostrand's double descended the
last step and stood beside them. ‘“‘Wiho
is this, Peterson?" he asked, eyeing
Roderick!s unkempt figure with dlegust.

The servant's face cleared.

“It's some drunken bum, sir,"” he re-
plied, sniffing the odor of whiskey ex-
haled Ly the rogged garments.

“Throw him out."”

““Stop!" implored Roderick. ‘Can't
vou see, Peterson, that this fellow is an
impostor?"’

Peterson grinned and put his hand on
Roderick's shoulder.

‘“‘Go quiet now,'” he adjured,
send for a cop.”

A hasty thrust and the door of his
own house was slammed in Roderick
Van Nostrand's face,

. L .

“or I'll

. . . Q

Barly next evening a digsheveled, rag-
ged figure limped painfully along the
Kastern Parkway and turned in at
Chief Lovell's Gypsy encampment.

He maxie his way toward Mother Re-
bekah's tent, passing timidly between
groups of children, dogs and loafing
Romanys. He attracted scarcely a sec-
ond glance. Near the old woman's tent
he came upon Lura. Instinctively he
bowed., She glanced at him with unrec-
ognizing eyes; then with a scornful toss
of her head she turned away.

And indeed few of the countless peo-
ple whg had been proud to call them-
selves hls friends would have recognized
the radiantly handsogue, irreproachably
dressed Roderick Van Nostrand (n the
footsore, dusty, ragged man with brulsed
face and blackened eyes Lura had
passed by so scornfully.

Baried out of his own home Roderick

hole in the bottom of it. He pr d the
electric bell a half dozen times, and as
& servant came to the door, pushed
past him into the hall
The servant caught him by the arm.
“Out' you go!" he sald roughly.
“What's the llkes of you doin' here?
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Come for the silver? Or did you think

had stood confused In front of the house
until ordered by a policeman to mave
on. He had at firet thought of appeal-
ing to the officer, to whom he had
apoken on several occaslons, but com-
mon s=enss came to his ald. If Peter-
son, who had known him from baby-
hood, did not recognize him nor believe
his story. how could he expect this
comparative stranger to do sn?

No. his best course was to go to one
of his friends, explain all and be tri-
umphantly reinstated. From friend to
friend he went until midnight. At one
house the servant at the door would
not admit him, at another the master of
the housa threatened to send for the
police.  Bverywhere he met with in-
credulity and contempt.

All night he had tramped the streets
and in the morning had called on his
lawyer. The man of law heard half of
his story, then, ¢nnvinced he had to do
with a dangerous lunatie, ordered three
clerks to eject him. Till night he had
sandered aimbessly among the purlleus
of Brooklyn, in sezrch of some one who
would belisve him. By miracle alone
he escaped arrest. At nightfall, faint
with hunger and llmping with fatigue,
he had gune as a nst pesort to the
Romany camp.
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no way surprised at his strange appear-
|nce.

"You have disobeyed my orders,” she |
sald, looking steadlly at him; “you have
disregarded my advice. You have east |
away the priceless charm | gave you,
and you have been punished. Where
{s the bracelet I entrusted to you? It/
{s on another's wrist. 1 told you Lhmtl

“You have disobeyed

my orders,” she saild.

Timidly he knocked at the tent pole of
Mother Rebekah's lodge.

“You are Roderick Van Nostrand?'
came the vld woman's wolce t’hrourh
the canvas, ‘“Enter.”

Rodlerick's heart leaped with joy as he
heard his name spoken. He flung aside
the tent flap and staggered in.

“Mother Robekah!" he cried.

danger threatened you. I gave you the
means to guard yourself. You cast
away that defense. You have suffered
through your own folly. Go! 1 can do
nothing for you.'

He bowed In silence under the lash of
her rebuke and turned to leave“the tent.

As he reached the entrance she called
bim back.

The old woman looked up calmly, in

He turned, and saw with amazement

with ft. And this laquld changas the
to {ts rightful eolor. In an
hour your head will be golden agaly.”

“But my clothes,” he faltered, ‘‘how
came they here?"

"By no miracle,” she answered. “'You
will know all in due time, Now bathe,
dresa and lle here and reat. 1 have'
prepared food and drink for you, Rest
after vou have eaten, for I think vou|
will need your strength this night.” !

As she talked ghe was bathing hi='

Roa
oS08,

| discolored, swollen face with a coolinz

lotion.

'ln a I‘Itm while these hruises will
| g0,'" she sald, “and”

She broke off and slipped into the front
compartment of the tent. The curtain
fell behind her, as some one tapped at
the door for admittance.

“You sent for me, Mother Rebekal,'
| sald Laura's volce, as the tent

flaps

THE OUTCAST S RETURN

that her great dark eyes were filled
with tears and that her mystlic face
was almost heawthful with a wealth of
1o¥e and tenderncss.

“Oh, my child!” she «xid gently as a
mother. “Your punishment is beyond
your fault. Come back. If the Three
will grant thelr priestess power I will
save you yet."

She led him Into a second apartment
at the back of the tent. In it he saw a
bath and a couch. On the latter lay a
sult of his own riding clothes, Refore
leaving him the old woman deftly
trimmed his uneven black hair and
anointed it with the aromatic contents
of a flask.

“It was Romany dye that darkened
your locks," whe gald, ‘Many is the
stolen horse whose color we change
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By Harriet Hubbard Ayer.

*F~HE testimony of many happy wives
T goes to prove that marriage in our

part of the world is ﬂor.tho most
part & success,

The pessimists and the satirists will
ocontinue to croak and give vent to lll-
judged humor on the eternal topics to
which they devote themselves,

Hen-pecked husbands and terrible
mothers-in-law neced not expect to re-
tire from active service as targets for
the comlic writer, because this contest
is proving that there are thousands of

\ happy homes where husbands and wives
and évén the mothers-in-law dwell In
complete harmony. At the same time,
Wwe must admit that, thoéough In the

minorjty, there are a good many mar-

wiages (n elfect on this planat that ap-

r aot to have been made In heaven,
3 ﬁ were the less sald nbout

d the better,

tever the individual hl-tory—muy-

be there s no doubt that as one of our
correspondents, Auna 1., says: "“Hus

ds seek the places where they ure

ose fault is 1t when the home rep-

resénts irritation, discomfort and every-

thin{ opposed to happiness and content-
: ment. he answers to the question
' “How You Keep Your Husbands

:ht a?' chnu?i prove of infinite

htunc to the women who through

~ orance or roldy have falled to exert

e influence and charmm over the hus-

h'nd that was all potent with the lover.

¥eeps Him Home Without Effort.
Pear Mrs. Ayer:

HAVE been married eleven. years,

My ‘husband always spends his eve-

How Do You Keep Your Husband Home Nighfs":’ 00

£
(S

Answer This Simple Question and Win $28 in Prizes.

e
A4

the above question:
A prize of

Husband Home Nljyats.

Hubbard Ayer, Evening World."”

How to Reep Your Husband Home Nights.

HE EVBENING WORLD offers the following prizes for the best answers to

$10 ror a letter from n wife who has successfully kept her
husband home nights for the longest number of years.
A priza of $10 for (he most canvin cln' letter telling How ‘o Keep Your

A consolation prize of §3 to the womq.u who has tried
fajled to keep her husband kome nights.

Leotters must not %e over 170 words in length and must be written on one
side of the paper only to recelve attention.

the bardest and

Address letters to ‘Mrs, Harriet

any greaur effort to keep him at home
than to make hils home pleasant and
comfortable.
a half domen times when he las gone
out for pleasure without taking rge with
him. And at those times [ did ot care
to go. Mrs. CARR(E SUTTON.
This Letter Heeords a Trinmph.
Dear Mrs. Aver:
E have been married thirty-four
Jears, and during all that period
my husband has spent his nights at
home, only golng out to spend an even-
ing accompanlied by myself,
Ossining, N. Y. NETTIE M. N.

Makes Him Comfortable,

Dear Mrs. Aver:
EFORE we were married my huss

band did not stay at his home one
avening—always out with the boys,

T used to think, “Oh, deéar, how many
lonely evenings 1 shall have!" But, do
you know, we have been marrled nine
years last month, and he never goes out
alone in the evening., How did I do it?
1 got him a nice, comfortable rocking-
chair right in the kitchen (we have a
large kitchen), and he has his clgars
handy to it. After the children are In
bed I get the paper or an interesting
story-baok and read aloud to him. Some-

the| times some friends come in and we all

play cards, Of oourse, 1 always keep
myself and home as pleasant us possible

Dear Mrs. Ayer:

AM married twenty-one ynnrn 1 sup-
l pose there ape many who will doubt

me when I say [ never had any
trouble In keeplng my husband home
nights. When he {s home from Jusiness
he is pecfectly happy and pontented to
stay home with me and the children.
When he goes to a theatrs or any other

places of amusement the whole family
goes, There ‘are three chlldren,

nin

eatlstl

gl
W "
.m.lnulh_n Al i

at home and seems perfectiy !

1 cannot recall more than |

and never nag. CONTENTED WIFE,
Try to Make Enclk Other Happy.

Wa
try to do what will make each other
happy, and we hawe succeeded. There
I don't know as I have made is nothing better in this world than &

loving husband who does not seek out-

slde pleasure, and is happy In staying
at home with his wife and family,

‘ . Mrs. M. F.
West Hoboken.

: The Thought of a Waiting Wife
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
AM married fifteen yenxc and belfeve
the secret of my happy life is that
I was twenty-five and my husband
thirty years ol when we were married,
and both had seen enowgh of the world
to be contented to settle down, My ad-
vice Is If a man feels like having a
drink, or a smoke, or a hand st cards,
let hlm have it at home. Man naturally
ltkes to be made comfortable, and that
is one way to do it. Tf he (s out_on
business or pleasure, always sit up for
him, make him feel that you are ready
to greet ‘him, no matter how date it may
be. You will find that he will apprecinte
it, and gradually drift Into expecling it,
80 that the mere thought of you walt-
ing for him will hurry him home,
MRS. F. Q.
Letter and Methodr Are Good,

Dear Mra,
M live In a small eity. but he says
he cannot see anything uptown tu
please him. We have been married six-
teen years and love each other a great
deal more than when we married, which
Is saying a gveat deal, I think. He is a
great reader and seems glad that he has
a home to6 come to after his work is
over. \We laugh and joke and play with
the two boys. Wae are certainly a very
happy *“‘old" marrled couple,
A HAPPY

B.

Ayer:
husband 1s never out nights. Wo

WIFE,
Sussex, N. J.
Her Successful Rules.

Dear Mrs. Aver

‘8 a wife [ have found the following

H rules very successful in keeping
my husband home, and would ad-

vise that they be iricd: De prompt

o

something suited to his taste, At din-
ner be pleasant, speak lightly of your
own troubles, and sympathize or advise
him regarding his. After dinn.r any
amusement he may suggest be willing
to take part in. Should he care to read
to you, or have you read to him, take
interest In the subject. Should he have
anything important to attend to out-
slde do not ask him to do something
that may walt or grumble at being left
alone. Occaslonally an' evening together
at the theatre will be contrast enough
to take the monotony from home life,
E M G
Three Thousand Two Hundred and
Eighty-five Nights' Run..
Denr Mrs. Ayer:
HAVE beon married nine years, dur-
I ing which period I have succesafully
kept my husband at home every
night, Yes, for nine yvears, 265 nights In
each of the nine years, my husband and
myself have spent together, always en-
Joylng each other's company, and hap-
pily whiling away all evening and apy
day hours of recreation that chance to
come along, such as holldays, vacationa
and Sundays. I am fully confident, with
God's help, 40 continue to keep him at
home as long as we shall be spared to
each other, MRS, W,
OUnly Twenty.five Times Out in Ten
Years.
Dear Mre, Ayer:
K have been married tan years. Out
W of the ten years | can honestly say
that our evnings have nearly all
heen spent together.
five times all told has

Not over twenty-
my hosband
sought wnusement esewhere. 1 have
always tried to meet my husbiarl with
a @amlle as he cama home from work,
have his meals ready, make the home
cheerful and pleasant by not finding
fault with a housenvife's cares (what
does a man desp'ss more?) Finally, al-
ways be ready with a willinag hand and
nvnwalhrlk ear., Our home is one of
the happlest. HAPPY WIFE.
All Honor to This Model Husband.,
Dear Mrs. Aver:
WILL glve my opinion on how to keep
] husbands home at nights. Always
be pleasant when he comes from
work. I have been married fourteen
yvears, and have aix children and a good
husband. He never goes out at ulght, 1
often tell him to go to the theatre, but
he says home is the best place. We do
have company, and he Is the life of the
house. After he has eaten his supper

the children are repdy to play with him,
then he 1ds awhlle and goes tg bed,

wuq_. dinner, lét the meal consiat of

tHe says this beats staying oot at nights,
Mys. La ks,

Does N

.

| gypsy

separated to admit her.

"Yes," replied the old woman almpost
In a whisper. Yet low as wers her
words, Roderick ocould not help over-
hearing them. “T pent for you to bid
you give back the tiny waxen Image 1
made for you as a love philtre. The man
gan never be yours. It Is the will of the
Three. And you must return to me the
waxen Image. You understand enough
of our magic to know that If the image
is destroyed the man It most resembles
must die. Thenefore, lest It mest Wwith
accident In your keeping, glve it back
to me."

“I--T have It hidden away,"” murmured
the girl. “Later T will find it and bring
It to you, Mother Rebekal. Shall I go
back now and awaft the visitor who you
told me was coming here to-night and
whom you bade me conduct to you?"

Without awalting permisalon
girl left the tent,

Roderick, In utter weariness, had sunk
back on the gouch without walting {o
disrobe. TIs brain swam. He was weak
and faint with fatigne, How long he
lny thers he did not kpow. He sesmed
In a half doze, as is nnmmlme- the case

the

Why the Stomach

ot Digest itself.

w

H'Y does not the stomach digest and
destroy its own walls and tissues?
Physiologists have been wrestling
with this question for a long while, with
results none too satisfactory, It is only
recently that there has becn estab-
lished a theory consldered worthy of
public viow and dlscussion.
A translation from Revue Sclentlnqua
seems to point with reasonable assur-
ance to the theory that in the stomach
the living tissue gecretes a so-called
“anti-ferment,”” whlch renders the di-
gentlve ferment powerless and preserves
the stomachic walls,
“*“The digestive tract,” runs this trans-
lation, “ls filled with ferments capable
of attacking, dissolving and altering the
food contained thereln, and nevertheless
these ferments attack nelther the in-
testinal walls nor the parisitic worms
that often llve there.

“Why 4s this? The question has been
nﬂon discussed, and the recent investi-
g\MIons of E. Welnland on the tryptic
ferment have brought it up agaln. About
1891 Frenzel stated his belief that the
protection enjoyad by intestinal para-
sites was probably due to antl-ferments
wtrelcd by the llving tissues.

"*An interesting experiment along t‘\f.q
line has been made. A mixture of fibria

D
M w4
after the addition of a small quantity of
the juico of ascaridds it was found that
no digestion of the fibrin took place.

"The ferment did not attack the fibrin
even when no more of the julce of para-
sitic worms was added for an hour, It
Is thus not the llving tissues that restst
digestion; it 1s the julces that impreg-
nate them, which they themselves have
produced.

“This anti-ferment is very powarful:
it remagns active for months, although
It loses {ts properties when bolled.

"As for the nature of the active sub-
stance, it cannot be characterized other-
wise than by s effects on digestion.
The substance exercises an imhibitory
Influence on digestion; hence its name
of anti-ferment. If it ls kept warm a
precipitate forms, but this contains
none of the active substance, which re-
mains In the llauld. It may be precipl-
tated with alcohod.

“A fact worth noting is that the fer-
ment and the anti-ferment may be
mixed for a long time without mutnal
desiructlon, The anti-ferment simply

prevents ahe digestive actlo L

,fmlnm if they are M-pnmtmlll “?5 !er"-E
S00N exer

;e ercises its specific influ.

“T'he anti-fenments are swidenily prod.

and trypsin or popnh Was ;m..m cd nnj
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How to Find the Heroine's Name 1

of the 15 Prizes.

not a blurred or broken word, b

b

meriniim speli the heroine's name.

tures trace,” “lofed”’ should
Girl in Black's name. The nine other
fn the nine other chapters.

Fill out the appended blank day b

misspelled word. the corrected word and
be written in this blank.
the story flulshed,

The story will end Thurslay, Nov.

HERF., will be ten chapters in this story. In each is a misspelled word—
intdntionally misspelled. The 4bsent letters of these words taken
In the first chapter of the story was this sentence: '"The lofed one's ‘!ﬂa

have been
right letter for the correct word—was “v."" That fs the first letter of the

letters in the last column, following them downward, will spell the name.

Don’t send In blank until it fs completely filled and

ut one plainly and clearly printed and

‘“loved.” The absent letter—the

letters will be found in the same way

y day as you read the story and the.
the letter found for sach chaptereayst

19, Replies will be recelved by

i until 12 M. Saturday, Nov. 2. This wiil glve out-of-town competitors & chance.
il No.of 7
Chapter. Misspelled Word. Corrected Word. Letter,

LOFED

LOVED
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Name of Sender......cooovvuven.s
H Address......

Send replies to “Girl in Black”
1354, New York City.

THE HEROINE’S NAME.......ccco. csvvvvvnenionses

Sres e ans anna
SR ARL s a s s st anas
~
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Bditor, Evening World, P. 0. hox.

in sem!-delirlum. The vision of the
Girl In Black rose up before him

scratched on the bracelet appeared as
though written (n letters of fire in
front of his clored eyes.
ters seperntdéd themselves from one an-

ing larger and stronger. Idly he read
them over. They formed a name,

The mystery was solved. In those
scattered letters of fire, nicked out here

and then the santence that had been| gug)

Slowly the let-|]

other. some dying out and others grow-|

md there from the sentence, he had

he gasped—snd
(To Be Continued.) :

have won her!"
Ks.
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